Prince Rama came first
Just like Mr. Hurst

Monkeys and bears with him
Cutting demons bones way slim

Out came Ravana’s Brother
Cursing everyones mother

Rama aimed his bow
And fired it nice and low

Cut the giant’s head clean off
and uttered one small cough

Then came Ravana’s son
with a mighty bow well done

And rained arrows blotting out the sun
Indrajit shooting with fun

Triumphantly came back to the palace
thinking he defeated them with malice

But the monkey lord healed them all
and watched Indrajit’s head fall

Then the demon lord came out
screaming a giant shout

And Rama shot his mighty arrow
Stripping the bones to the marrow

The demon lord fell
probably down to hell

The kingdom leaders met
and didn’t shed any sweat




